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return to Agra with the treasure so soon as it was ready.
The making over the treasure was always a long business.
To expedite it, my assistants had gone early to the office,
and there breakfasted in company with Mr. Burlton
and Mr. Gibbon; breakfast over, they returned to the
-treasury, leaving their guns piled in a corner of the
room in which they had had the meal. The rupees
had been counted, packed, and the other formalities
completed. It was then about one o'clock in the after-
noon. The treasure carts being reported laden, Mr.
Burlton wished the others good-bye, and went out to
join his men.
He had not been gone more than a minute or two
when the sound of a shot was heard; it was followed by
a rush of Sepoys into the office. What happened next
none of the party could exactly remember; they ran for
their guns but found them gone. The breakfast-room
opened into another and a larger room; into this tjicy
fled, the Sepoys following and firing at them. They heard
the bullets strike the walls, but none hit them. The win-
dows of the room happened fortunately to be open; they
rushed through them, jumped off the verandah, and ran
for their lives across the office grounds to a garden full
of trees that lay beyond.
The Sepoys followed them part of the way firing all
the while, but being armed with the old heavy musket
and not very good marksmen their bullets went wide.
In the garden the party collected. It consisted of Mr,
Colvin, his fellow-assistant, Mr. Dashwood, Mr. Gibbon,
Mr. Joyce, and two of the under-clerks, named Hashman.
All had escaped injury except Mr. Gibbon, who had
received a bayonet thrust in his left hand.
The garden was situated on the river; they descended
the bank, and made their way along the shore to the city*